CHAPTEE XIII
Of Missionaries and Moths

AT Lachhen live two Swedish lady missionaries who run a
school and an industry for the making of blankets. I wished
to find out what was the attitude of the lamas towards the
representatives of an actively competing creed, so I tried to
sound Samdub by putting the innocent question: " What do
those missionaries do in the village?" "They teach in a
school, and weave rugs/' he replied. Kepeated inquiries entirely
failed to elicit any resentful answer; the propaganda motive
behind their work he seemed to ignore. I have had several
subsequent opportunities of discussing the question of missions
with other lamas, especially in Ladak, where the Moravians
run an old-established proselytizing agency; but on no single
occasion have I heaxd a spiteful word. Once, when I was moved
to comment on this fact, I was told that " we are taught that
it is a sin to speak disrespectfully of other religions or to treat
their ministers in unfriendly fashion/'

This precept, which goes back to the times of the Buddha,
has been faithfully observed by His followers, with few excep-
tions, and makes Buddhist history pleasanter reading than
the grim records of the more militant religions. The spirit of
the Gospel ought, one would think, to have been enough to
restrain the growth of bigotry; but unfortunately, like a noxious
weed which, though uprooted, leaves its seed in the soil, the
sectarian spirit germinated afresh from the exaggerated distinc-
tion made between Chosen People, privileged by right of mem-
bership, and heathens or even dissident Christians; between the
unregenerate and those who fancied themselves " saved/3 The
habit of harping on this division of mankind into camps was
one of the less happy inheritances from Judaism. Hatred, mas-
querading in its new-fangled dress of righteous indignation
against error, found a way of playing the yoke-fellow to Chris-
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